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at the double. It is four o'clock, and we are warned to start back, for it is a good thirty miles to Peshawur, and the sun sets at half-past five. With the sunset ahead of us the desolate valleys are transfigured, and the plain below is a vision of pure gold. One last impression of the Zakkakhels I have imprinted on my mind. At a certain turn of the road before you reach AH Masjid, going downwards, is a mound of earth, on which many poles with rags attached to them are planted. This is the much venerated tomb of a very holy man. Its origin is recent and historical, A few years ago the Zakkakhels had no holy man's tomb, and for that reason were much derided by the Kukikhels, who had two. This greatly tried their endurance, so they waited by the roadside until one day there came along an ancient and famous sage, of great sanctity, making the journey from Kabul to Lahore. Him they took and